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with no little joy in his heart. It sped on through a
burnished sky of gold, settled on a torii, and began
to sing.

One day in the spring, when Akira was sitting in
the outer court of the temple, watching children play
about him, he was surprised to see a woman advance
toward him, her face hidden behind a thick veil.
" Akira ! " said the woman softly.
^Anataf3 ("Thou?") replied the priest. He
recognised the voice of Kohana, and the sound of that
voice had lost none of its sweetness.

e< Why do you come ?" said Akira presently.
{t Because," replied Kohana, withdrawing the veil,
<c from the moment you left me I learnt that love had
come into my heart. 1 tried to stifle it. I went on
living in the Street of the Geisha, thinking that the
diversions of my calling would in time check my
passion. But my' love grew greater every day until
at last I obtained leave of absence and resolved to
come and find you. Only when I reached Kamakura
did I learn that you had become a priest. Perhaps,
having made that discovery, I ought to have gone
back, but I did not go back. I, a poor, tired butter-
fly, flutter at your heart in vain now/'

{c In vain now," murmured Akira. (c 0 Kohana, you
have come too late. I have given all to the Lord
Buddha, and there is nothing left for you. Return,
little one, not to the Street of the Geisha, but some-
where where you may lead a more useful life."